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any one on such a night; that they were welcome to
come In; and they were soon seated around our large
and cheerful fire.

They lad laid aside their snow-shoes and knap-
sacks, and the heat of the fire soon made their
blankets uncomfortable; but as one of them made a
move to throw it off, another was heard to whisper,
"wait a little; we are among strangers, you know; so
do not make a display of yourself." The fellow drew
his blanket about him; but we had heard and seen
enough to awaken curiosity, if not suspicion. In
passing out of the room soon after, I heard one of
these pretended Indians say to his companion, "I
know these folks are from the States, for I smell
coffee." When they finally sat down to table, and saw
silver upon it, they cast surprised and knowing
glances at each other, all of which we closely observ-
ed, and were convinced, that they were not red men
of the forest, but belonged to that race who had so
long looked haughtily down upon the colored people;
that the least exhibition of comfort, or show of refine-
ment astonished them beyond measure.

In the meantime, my wife had whispered to me
that she was sure that the principal speaker was no

other than the aristocratic Mr. Gr---------, of Canan-

daigua. I could not believe it; I could not recognize
in that savage costume, one who had been bred in
affluence, and " the star" of genteel society. But mystomed to turn awayenough for me to know that you are a human beings, "they went out with
